Christmas
Night



By Trevor Anderson

It was the night before Christmas and the Johnson`s were by their tree. When it was time to go to bed Jamie wanted to see Santa so he slept on the couch. His little sister warned him, “You should go to bed in your own room otherwise you won`t get anything.”
	


It was 11:00 at night; Jamie heard a BOOM then a BANG. Then he saw boots come down the chimney! He saw Santa.   He ran up to him and said, “Did you get me a football?” Santa whispered, “Go up stairs young one.”


Santa said “No toys for you. You broke the magic promise.”  Jamie begged, “Can I take it back?” In the Moring Jamie had no toys; he had coal in his stocking. He said” I will never look at Santa again!”
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